I'm not sure you are being serious or not, but the way you describe this poem for some reason reminds of similar way I feel about Playboi Cardi's Baby Boy mumble rap sonic aesthetic on this playlist:

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=o_-bnb0pCo0

The lack of being able to interpret his the words might seem like a gimmick, but it emotionally makes me feel and have visions of how technology has corrupted the minds of adolescents who should have became adults, but never reached it due to their dependence on technology. And of course the dependence has atrophied common communication skills and attention spans etc. The future does seem like a regression to a childhood like state, which I think is also a reason why so many liminal spaces are in adolescence spaces. And a lot of these baby like trap songs have liminal like spaces for the artwork although admittedly not in adolescent settings. But I think we are subconsciously expressing that we are regressing back to childhood sort of speak. But technology has rendered us self sufficient and isolated form each other so our journey of regression will be one we take alone. Which is why everyone is gone in these pictures. This is obliviously not the only way or the right way to connect these things but it is one that comes up.

Features such as neoteny have become more commonplace as modern society progresses and we seem to be slowing down in "growing up" sort of speak physically and emotionally as a whole. I think Playboi Cardi is a good sonic example of this wave of modern sonic neoteny such as retaining adolescence vocal inflections and cadence. At least that is the way the sonic landscape of most of his songs make me feel and think visually. Sorry for the ramble but thanks for posting.